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4 ECHOES ALONG THE BASE 

OF HIUS AUP CARRIES DELr INTO 
THE CLOUDSEAPE CUTTING TAG SLLERCE 
ce Te PANE NIGHT. 


Buy Soom THerre. 
FEAR WILL FADE, 
LIKE DAWN TS 
Dust , For TALS 


NONE OF THE Forest 
CREATUIZES Will UEN- 


OWN P, 
IN THE END, TRAT WARAY 


€D THE COLD ener ey. TIN THe DAZE- 


Bi 
SESS GLOWS aoa | 
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Ale Moods WAS RISEN ONCE MORE 
oBey ITS ees RUMOR. FOR. 
THE LAST TLME— 


THERE IS ONE LiFe 
WILE NOT HAGE 


‘ih \ =, Me owsecr OF mM wsy. 


gab balsda gla oe bleeds 


Your. NIGHTMARE. * 
i 


Sue MUST BE PROTECTED FROM YOU... we SHALL KELER. GO TO HER, 


BAS COME FOI US! ] 


7 


Kio she sau. be. Beyou... Cie. terct: 


NISGHT UN), A DARK. SIDE OF RompLTECISM 


aid 


ON EARTH 'TIS TRUE, 
HILLS ONCE PROUDLY 
BEAR, 


AS HOME AND CHERISHED _ 
REALM TO THAT GREAT RACE 


WRITTEN ¢ PENCILED BY | 
JOHN BYRNE 


1KED BY TERRY AUSTIN 
LETTERED BY JIM NOVAK 
pa ea By AS 
COLORED BY GLYNIS WEIN 


EPIC 15 


SINCE I LAST SET FOOT, 
ON EARTH, ANP THE 4° 


TALKING IN SOMETHING. 
LIKE TAMBIC 
PENTAMETER! > 


WHO ARE YOU 
FRIEND 2 WHAT'S 
YOUR NAME2 


“LITERATURE- ROBOT, "” 
OBVIOUSLY. BUT... WHY Of 
EARTH WOULD ANYONE 

TO SPEAK 


TALK THAT WAY? 


Pee. 


Ny, a 
“LIT-ROBZ" SHORT FOR [aia 


WV] x ees FoRGIVENESS IF MY 
Jj WORDS UPON THINE EAR Vo 
i STRANGELY FALL. 


GLOBE MY YEARS HAVE ALL 
BEEN SPENT, 


AND SIMPLE CONVERSATION, 
| AS TWIXT ONE MAN AND | 


ANOTHER MIGHT WITH 
GREATEST EASE UNFOLD, 
HATH FOR ME, WITH | 
ABSTINENCE OF USE GROWN | 


Wy STIFF AS OLD MEN'S KNEES, 
{ 


AND DOES NOT TO THE 
[| TONGUE so QUICKLY 
SPRING. 


TO SUCH AS ME, IN ELDER DAYS, 
NO FASHION DID ARISE, 


FOR GRANTING NAMES, SUCH 


BMY 35 To HUMAN BABES THE 


t~ FON? REMEMBRANCE OF 
\ THEIR FATHER'S LINE MIGHT 
} CONTURE FORTH. 


IN TRUTH I CANNOT RIGHTLY SAY, 
FOR LONG HAVE BEEN THE YEARS 
SINCE FIRST THE LIGHT OF DAY 
THESE HUMBLE EYES BEHELD. 


I KNOW THAT IN THE VAULTS, 
WHEREIN MY MEMORY DOTH LIE, 
ARE SAFELY STORED THE FULL 
AND VALUED WORDS OF THAT 
LONG-PARTED HUMAN WHOSE 
ANCIENT HAND DIP GUIDE HIS 
QUILL IN STANZAS SUCH AS 
THESE. 


HIS NAME WAS SHAKE - 
SPEARE, AND MY TRUST 
To SAVE FOR FUTURE 
GENERATIONS ALL HIS 
WORKS HAS BEEN. 


TOWARP THAT ENO ALL 
KNOWLEDGE ELSE I HAVE 
| THOUGHT MANY DAYS AND 
NIGHTS UNSLEEPING, 
ABOLISHED FROM MY 
HEART AND MIND; 

THE BETTER FOR MY 
LOFTY TRUST TO KEEP. 


ARE YOU SAYING You'vE LIVED... 


MANKIND... 


«++ AND YOU DON'T 
REMEMBER ANY OF 
IT? HOW CAN 
THAT BE? 


AREN'T YOU PROGRAMMED, 
LIKE ANY ROBOT, TO RECOKP 
ALL YOU EXPERIENCE 2 


BUT FIRST AND FOREMOST 1S MY cHarce| 
THE BLESSED BARD'S SWEET WORDS AND 


©] | LIcTING RHYMES 70 KEEP ALIVE, 


| AND $0 I DO, RETAINING To 

MYSELF SUCH THOUGHTS ANP 
MEMORIES AS FOR MY DAY TO 
DAY SURVIVAL I MAY NEED. 


KNOWLEDGE SOME RARE VERSE 
MIGHT IN A MOMENT OVERRIDE, | 


FROM TIME TO TIME SOME OVER- | 
CROWDING SLATE T MUST WIPE 
LEAN, 


| | AND HAVING BUT A FINITE SPACE | 5 
f | WITHIN THE WALLS ANP TEMPLE 
OF MY SKULL, LEST 'CUMULATED ALL ELSE IS TO THE 


KEENING WINDS DISPERSED, 

AS IS THE CHAFF REMOVED 

FROM GN TO MAKE IT 
“AIR. 


INP THAT'S WHY YOU TALK Y eur .. IS THERE 
THIS WAY. YOU'VE PROBABLY NOTHING YOU CAN 
|] ENCROACHED ON YOUR TELL ME OF THE 
FATE OF 
HUMANKINP 


3 : Ae > 
WE'VE BEEN WALKING “A> BUT IF I ASK HIM Z JUST GET 
FOR DAYS. IF ONLY HE“ A FLOWERY RUN-AROUND. HIS 2), 
COULD FIND THE WORDS, MEMORY-BANKS KNOW WHERE J 
To TELL US WHERE wi ‘ 
WE'RE GOING I 
COULD FLY US 
BOTH THERE. 


a 


MY PERSONAL EXPERIENCE, | | 

BE IT BROAD AS DAY, OR 
DEEPER THAN THE SEA, || 
_ | AVAILS ME NOT AN ANSWER | | 
FOR TO MAKE. " 


YET, IF YOU WISH, A PLACE 

EXISTS, WHICH MIGHT TO 

QUESTIONS SUCH AS YOURS 
GIVE PEACE, 


IN ELDER DAYS, WHEN STILL THE IT'S COMFORTING TO KNOW MY 
BUILDER'S ART WAS HELD AS WORTHY | [ ANCESTORS...OR RATHER, THEIR RUINED. AND IT 
IN THE MANY TRADES OF MAN, THIS DESCENDANTS SURVIVED SOME OF THE we MGHTAINANY 
PLACE WAS SUMMONED OUT OF POTENTIAL HORRORS THEY WERE a 7S CASE, BE AN ALIEN 
EMPTY AIR, $0 CLOSE TO MATTERS PREPARED TO UNLEASH ON d PLANET. IT'S BEEN 
MAGICAL HAP LATELY COME THE THEMSELVES 3 TOO LONG SINCE 
TALENTS OF THAT ART. —— ‘ I WAS TRULY 
- LONG ENOUGH TO CREATE SOME- 1 MAN. 
THING LIKE THIS! T's GOING TO ; V3 il 
TAKE A CLOSER LOOK - - 


AND IT's 

OBVIOUS MANKIND 
EVOLVED INTO 
SOMETHING THAT 


HAD LITTLE IN 
COMMON WITH 


THE GIRL I 
USED To BE. 


ae 
I SHOULD FEEL SAD,/I 4 S gut I'VE SEEN THE DEATH AND 3 
SUPPOSE, KNOWING THAT Soe 9, OF TOO MANY 


WORLDS, TOO MANY RACES. I 
SERVE THE GREAT DEVOURER, 
€ GALACTUS, ANP HE... 


ae 


EVERYONE T KNEW AND 
LOVED IS GONE, DEAD AND?) 


ACROSS THE BOUNDLESS 
GULF SHE STREAKS ONCE 
By MORE, HOMING LNERRINGLY 
RON THE GREAT STAR-SPHERE 
T ROLLS /NTO EASY 
ORBIT ABOUT THE BRIGHT. 
BLUE-GREEN BAUBLE, EARTH 


ZAM... TROUBLED, MY 
HERALD. I KNOW THI: 
WORLP To BE THE 
PLANET MEN CALL YET MY SCAI i 


\N 
\_EARTH. FIND NO TRACE OF THE 
— INHABITANTS. WHERE ARE 
THE PEOPLE OF THIS 
RLD, NOVA 


ss 
WHERE ARE TI} 

FEW MORTAL: } 
{ GALACTUS ONCE 


PARED NAME 
FRIENOS 


Vou zest ? THEY 
| WERE MORTALS, 
AS YOU HAVE SAID. 


THEY ARE LONG 


| 


YES. YES, OF 
y course I HAD... 
ORGOTTEN... HOW 


THE GREAT COSMIC 
CLOCK = 


TO BE CONTINUED 


YET SOMEHOW... SOME- 
HOW I HAD HOPED YOUR 
FELLOW EARTHLINGS... 


BUT A HUNDRED 
MILLION YEARS WAS } 
TOO LON TOO 


IN ALL THE UNIVERSE 
THERE TURNS NO WORLD 
WHOSE ESSENCE |S AS 

STRONG AS THAT OF 
EARTH. 


HERE |S A PLANET 
THAT ONCE BROUGHT 
FORTH A RACE OF SUPER- 
MEN, ANY HERE, TOO, IS 
A PLANET WHOSE SIREN 
CALL HAS LONG TOR- 
MENTED ME, GOADING 
ME IN MY ETERNAL 
HUNGER, 


ONLY THE POWER OF 
MY OATH, ANP MY FRIEND- 
SHIP WITH A HANDFUL OF 
HUMANS HAS SAVED THIS: 
PLANET FOR SO LONG, 


THAT TIME |S PAST, 
AND FINALLY I MAY 
PLUCK FROM ITS VINE 
THIS SWEET ANP MOST, 
TEMPTING FRUIT. 


GALACTUS IS THE 
EAT DEVOURER. 
NOW LET GALACTUS, 

FEEP. 


Barachae Ur 
Traveler. 
Explorer. 
Wanderer. 


crit aioe: Together 


we discover: wonder. 


Beyond the Marsh—with its 
swollen, floating gasfish—she 
waited. Tall, imperious; as 
beautiful as the warriors of her 

escort were fierce. 


These foot soldiers stared, 
impressed, at Naskald. 
Their Queen’s gaze swept 
quickly over my steed... 


..to fix on me. | invited 
her up by my side. Then... 


uniqueness, of my 
joy in our linking 
and traveling...of 
their fears, of 
border skirmishes 
with adjoining & 
Kingdoms. 


The Quem, was 
silent. Yet her eyes 
seemed to drink 
from my soul. 
Suddenly, she 
dismi: 


the others 
-with a wave... 


pA 


ah Be 


° 
So 


For days, weeks, we 

remained lost in each other; 

Queen and consort. Until one 

night in the smallest hours, | awoke 
uneasily. She was gone. | searched the 
Keep’s corridors and stairs. Empty. 
Deserted. She was not to be found. But ina 
vast, deep chamber...her Counselors labored. 


Without Naskald’s melding of flesh and circuit, 


the war machines faltered and froze. Those 
them could not be one with their st 


| crept miserably back to tl 


Unmoving. To learn its secrets, th 
distracted with the woman who 


pees 


he Keep. By an obscure back stair, | found Naskald. Cold. 
had dissected that wondrous form while | lay dumb and 
led them. What they could not duplicate, they destroyed. 


| am Ashir. 
Traveler. 
Explorer. 
Wanderer. 
And rider. 
No more. 


SUMPIN' LIKE 
THIS PiIssassy 


AN! A'GASPIN’ FROM 
MAKIN! THIS TRIP 
LeRoy 2 


MEBBE T'LL War 
YOU DON'T TAKE MOEN 
TEN MINUTES WHICH | 
TH! PRE-WARS LEFTIN J ALLTHE S/T7/N “MY 
THis SLICE’a DOS HEM'ROIDS CAN 
HELL. 


AN’ DAMSURE 
WEAR YOUR GEAR 
‘CASE THERE'S 
CON-TAMY- NASHUN 
‘MONGST THAT 
jUNK. 
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GOT BRAINS 
SNUFF T! KNOW 
I HATE A'WEARIN’ 
AN! A‘LUGGIN’ALL 
THIS CRAR 


BET 
CON-TAMY-NASHUN 
DON'T SMELL NO 
WORSE'N TH’ 
INSIDE’A THIS 
MASK. 


I SWEAR THey ¥ 
BOUINO Y'BRAINS 
AT BIRTH AN’ THEY 
AIN'T GROWED 
NONE SINCE. 


if 
i ie 


LEROY, Y'010 TH’ 
LISSENIN; Y'CAN 
DO TH! LOOKIN’-- 


APR 


--BUT 
Y'GAWOAMWELL CAN 
DO IT BY REGULASHUNS. 
Y'AIN'T BRINGIN’ BACK 
ANY CON-TAMY-NASHUN. 
TIGET ON ME. 


WELL, Messe 
IFT FIND SUMPIN' 

6000-- Like B007E'R 

FOOD'R WIMMEN -~ 

TLL Just KEEP IT fs 
FOR M'SELF SO /7” ; 
DON'T CON-TAMY~ 1 PURELY, 

Nate You. i" * Rouse 


THAT'S /77 

NOW LE'see 

JUST WHAT 
TH’ 


LEROY...2 


TIME'S 
UP LEROY. 


WHERE 
AT, BOY? 


A TRYIN! TIHOLO 
OUT ON ME... 


WHUT TH'F--?/ 
Mus! BE WHUT THAT 
BONEHEAD HEARD. WELL, 
LEROY, SINCE YOU SOOFIN’ 
A OFF, LOOKS LIKE ITS 
GONNA BE ALL 
MINE! 


Beth 


“*IN SEARCH OF s 
ANCIENT MYTHS 


YOU'LL SEE 
THE MARKERS 
JUST UP AHEAD. 
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YOU _ MEAN 
THOSE ? 
THOSE BLOCKS 


DOWN THERE ? 


ow 


YES, INDEED S 
HUNDREDS OF 
THEM, ALL LESS 

THAN ONE METER 


THIS FLAT, 
BARREN PLAIN. 


EPIC 43 


SEE THERE... 
NOTICE THE 
PATTERNS IN WHICH 
THEY’RE ARRANGED / 
IT ONLY _ BECOMES 
CLEAR FROM 
THIS HEIGHT / 


FOOTBALL 
FIELDS OF 
THE GODS? 


SERIOUSLY, NOW! THERE 
1S NO NATURAL EXPLANATION 
FOR THE CONFIGURATIONS OF 
THESE BLOCKS... ONLY THE 
INTERVENTION OF ANIMATE, 
INTELLIGENT LIFE COULD 
BE RESPONSIBLE / 


BUT, PROFESSOR, 
THERE'S NO 
EVIDENCE OF 
SAPIENT LIFE ON 
THIS PLANET! 
WHO MIGHT HAVE 
DONE IT? OTHER 
VISITORS FROM 
THE STARS ? 


= ae teen 


PERHAPS... BUT 
WE'LL NEED TO 


RIGHT NOW WE 
LOW ON FUEL ! 


HEY DAD... 
LITTLE BROTHER 
KEEPS GETTING 
OUT OF LINES 


I'Lt HEAD BACK TO 


THE STATION, PROFESSO 
GOSH; WHAT A MYSTERY 
MAYBE THEY WERE ONCE 
PLACED TO GUIDE 
LANDING SPACESHIPS! 


eee 


A6 \F YOU Never SOMEONE'S Got 10 90 IT! 
Busted Le COMES DOWN TO THE NITTY- 
GRITTY, ALL THE PROGRAMMING 


T REAL 
Cowear EXPERIENCE... 


BUT WITH THE RIGH 
BREAKING IN, THESE 
NEW ISSUES CAN 
BECOME FIRST CLASS 
FIGHTING DROYOS! 


AWRIGHT, YOU RUSTBUCKETS! THIS 1S 
TAKE FIVE-- BUT STAY TUNED. HOSTILE 
ON ALL WAVELENGTHS! TERRITORY! 


B THIS IS 
CRAZY, 


PuT A LID 
ON IT, Quid! 
THEZE AZENO 
SERGEANTS IN 


ARM! 
WE NEVER SHOULD : THIS ARMY 
as 
Y ra EXPERIENCE MEANS : E 2 10 
BEVINDIENEME VINES RANK To THESE, ‘ LONG | DON'T KNOw 
. NEW (155UES. YOU'VE BERRA) ANYTHING ANYMORE, 
BEEN AROUND LONG 
ENOUGH To KNOW 
THAT, 


UH... COULD 1... 

=, ASK YOU 
GUYS SOME 

) QUESTIONS? 
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WELL... WHEN WE ROLLED OFF OF 

ASSEMBLY WE GOT THE STANDARD 

PROGRAMMING: "TO GIVE ONES 

LIFE IN BATTLE |S TO BECOME 
ONE WITH THE MIND." 


BUT WE KEEP? 
HEARING RUMORS 
ABOUT WHAT 
HAPPENS TOA 
DROYD WHEN HE 
--YOU KNOW: 


/ 


 GUPERSTITIOUS 


Y Mr nereey 
 f 


LISTEN HERE! THERE AIN'T 
NO GHOSTS! THEY'RE JUST SOME 
WEIZO PROGRAMMING PHENOMENA! 


rt 
COME ON, QUID! 
YOUNE PULLED THE 
PLUG ON ENOUGH 
CLICKERS TO KNOW 
IT'S NO ILLUSION! 
THOSE GHOSTS ARE 
THERE! AND THEY 
LET YOU KNOW ITS 


W-WHAT DO. 
THEY SAY? 


MOSTLY... 
THEY JUST 
LAUGH. 


'S OVER! 
LET'S GET GENERATING! eta aE 


DON'T STEP 
THERE, DING! 


YOU KNOW WHAT THEY SAY: 
“BTEP ONA LINE, BREAK 
YOUR MOTHER'S SPINE,“ 


eveRveopy 
EA ATES: SEEING GoT om 


No Swear! 
THEY CAN'T PICK 
US UP BENEATH 


ti A THIS, OVERHANG! 


WE CAN S\T 
TIGHT AND. 


at Bo YOU 
(NG 


THERES ONLY ONE 
SHOT LEET ON TH 
DISRUPTOR... 


YOU'LL HAVE Te 
MAKE iT COUNT! 


BOUNDS LIKE 
A CLICKER 
SKUDWAGON 
SWEEPING UP &f 
SALVAGE... 


YOU CAN'T AgK US TO 
O OUT THERE | THAT 
IDOER WILL LICK 
5 UP LIKE IRON 
FILINGS! 


NOT IF YOU CAN MANAGE 

ALITTLE TRICK THEY 

DONT TEACH YOU IN 
PROGRAMMING... 


FULL INTERFACE 
MODE!LOCK Your 
GENERATORG IN 
AT 100 PERCENT! 


MPLE ANTI-MAG 
J FIBLG, AND IT WILL STALL 
EIR MAIN PY NE NO JUST 


WHATEVER 
YOU DO = 


DON'T 
LET GO! 


7 SKRIM-- 15 THAT 
DISRUPTOR CHARGEDZ 


IT6 NO USE! OUR 
ONLY CHANCE IS 
TO ANCHOR IN! 


THE K10 CRACKIN’! We've 
GOT TO BRING IT DOWN, QuID-- 


ITS TOO LATE-- 
THEY RE GONE! 


B-BUT WE 
LOST THE WHOLE 
1 SHOULD 


WE CAN b 8 2 4 
DONT! —<{ ME) 0 YOU, SKRIM! 


NO TIME TO cey 
OVER SPILT FLUID, 
QUID... THIS 1S 

WAR, REMEMBERZ | 


ANO THESE 
FIREWORKS 
WILL BRING 
EVERY CLICKER 
IN THE MACHINE 
POWN ON OUR 
NECKS! LET'S 
SKATE BACK TO 


ITS.DING/ 


BOF ALL THE 
ONES To 
MAKE IT/ 


1 DIDN'T 
MEAN TO 
FAIL YOU! 


SOMETHING. 


WHO You 
TALKING TO 
KID? Your. 
BUDDIES 
ARE LONG 
GONE! 


NAW! IT'S ON 
NORMAL 
WAVELENGTHS. 


N-No! THEY WERE 
HERE! 1 HEARD 
THEIR VOICEG... 
ey = 
LAUGHING AND HOWLING! 
TAUNTING ME...\T WAS 
HORRIBLE/ 


YOU BETTER THANK 
YOUR LUCKY STARS 
ALL YER HEARING IS 
MMIN 
ILLUSIONS! \F YouR 
BUDDIES WERE HERE 


0 HAN 
LAUGH AT You! 


TRooP cARRIER- 


TRY THIS 
ON FOR 
SIZ 


CLICKER SHOCK 
TROOPS |! DAMN.! 


WE'RE CUTOFF A | 
FEOM THE CENTER! [ioe —| 
WE'RE IN THE 
PROVERBIAL 
s CORNER, Too! 
WE NEED 
A PLAN, 
SKRIM-- 
SOMETHING Jit 
ORIGINAL! 
WE'RE BEING 
PUSHED RIGHT - ARE YOU 
UP To THE 5 ! 3 = | crazy? 
"| t Ic cs : IN" 
GRIDWALL ! NN 
* y  OOUT THERE! 
z TITS JUST 


WE NOTONLY HAVE OUR 
BACKS TO THE WALL... 


CLICKERS DON'T GOE: 
TAKE PRISONERS ane hoorgagie eT 
ANY MORE THAN . PROGRAMMING! 
ITS THE ONE PLACE 'T MAKE 
THEY WON'T DARE v seve BO irf 
FOLLOW. : 


DIE, 
GRIPPIE 
SWINE! 


EAT 
RAILGUN, 
CLICKER! 


ee eee ve, ATI CUITS ARE 

H YOU, 2CUITS A 

: reme HOT... 1 CAN WALK BUT 1 
CAN'T MAKE POWER 


T'M_ ONLY 
FUNCTIONEL 
AS LONG 
AS MY 
BATTERIES 
HOLD uP, 


Now I CAN SEE! 
AND (T'S SO 
BEAUTIFUL// 


(F WE GET 
A CHANCE To 
INTERFACE, 
I CaN FEED 
OWER-- 


ae 
! fry AB 


FOOLS! We WERE 
ALL $0 BLIND’ 


EAR You.. 
COMING. 


| PARTICLE BEAM 
TRYING TO 
FINGER US./ 


WE'RE BOXED, SKRIM! 
WHAT 00 WE 00m? 
ae 7 I'M ALREADY 
RUNNINNG LOWW 
ON POWERRE. 


THE WALL, QUIO! 
\TS ALLL WE'VE 
Got! 


’ ( 


NoT THROUGH THERE! 
THATS WHERE THE 
GHOSTS AzE!NOOCO! 


You'Re 


SS CMLLDE. 
THEY'22E Nor 

COMMINNG 
AFTERR USS. 


HOW CAN 
THAT BE, 1 CAN FEEL THEM, 
JUST LIKE THEY 
WERE STILL 
ATTACHED... BUT... 


10 HELL WITH 
THE GHosTs! 
Go! 


GIVE OUR 
REGARDS 


70 THE 
GHOSTS! 


CAN YOU 
BLAME “EM? 


1 MEAN--To BE OUT HERE 

WITHOUT THE GRID UNDER 

USu,1T MAKES ME FEEL 
WEIRD IN MY SOCKETS! 


BUT, W-WE'ZE ON SOLID GROUND, 
A@EN'T we? 1 CAN FEEL MY 
FEET DRAGGING OVER IT. 


C'MON; - 
LET'S TRY 
fo} 


NER 
THIS WAY-- 


SKRIM-- 1'M 
LOSING MY 
BEARINGS 
OUT HERE !| 
WHICH WAY 1S 
THE GRID? 


HEELLPPS 
THEYGOT 
ME! THEY 
GOT MY LEGS! 
DONT Vier ‘EM 


ANYTHING 
But THATS 


DONN'T KNOW. / SOON You'LL 
MussstT atte BE WITH US/ 
HAVVVWVE 
POWERRR, 


HYENAS / 
10 BLAST 
YouIF L 
2 A COULD ONLY 
THE GHOSTS-- _— YOU! 
THEYRE i Se — SEE You 
FOLLOWING 
us! 


THIG 15 OUR WAY OF 
GREASE: THANKING YOU, DING 
QuiD-- 


es/ 
a. AAAOOOGHH/ 


grins - WHERE 
ARE You? 


MIND HAVE 
MERCY... NOT 
YOU, $KRIM.. 


RONG, QUID... I'M 


W-WE FOUGHT SKRIM?\S Wi 

SIDE BY SIDE WHY,QUID... THAT YOU? ys ALIVE/ MORE ALIVE 

SINCE WE WERE 1 NEVER KNEW E THAN I'VE BEEN IN 
You CARED. Hat ONG TIMES 


NEW /6SUES... 


YOU SAVED MY 
RATCHET MORE 
TIMES THAN 1-- 


THE WHOLE 
SQUAD 15 
HEE... 


KE YOU 
US... 


AND FOR THAT 
YOU HAVE TO BE 
OIGASSEMBLED/ 


N-NO--GET 
Away FZom 
MEw 


YOU'VE FORGOTTEN 
WHAT LIES BURIED 
UNRER Ge Fone 


WHEN_YOu eee vhs 
your LL BE LAUGHING 
AS WSTERICALLY 

AS WE AZE.. 


WE WANT ¢ 

TO HEAR You 
LAUGH, 
QUID... 


QUID-- (TS MA 
SKRIM! THIS 
WHAT I LOOKE 
LIKE BEFORE 
WAS ENCAS! 4 
THAT ANDROID 
Bopy! 


(6 YOUR 
EMORY 
RETURNING? 


(1S OVERS 
AN ENJOY 
EAS REAL 
HUMAN BI 


COMING 
OUT oF 
(T 


Y THE AUTHORITIES 
PROGRAMMED US TO 
WE WERKE 


AGGRESSIVE 
TENPENCIES 

IN THE MACHINE, 

Bm 50 WED BEFIT 
wp %O. REJOIN 
SOCIETY! 


a WORK OUT OUR 
| TERRORISTS, 


AED OF A 
bis oe gop 


Qa 


a, 
ace 


eM oF h 
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...-AND THE HO 


GON \ Qf - 
A MINS Z 
Ge 3 Z 
Ly GHosr... | 
ea 
eae) Ny 
‘ 


DO... WITH THE HELP OF THE 
FATHER ANP THE SON... 


aj 
= 
2 

& 

= 
Es 
Le 
wu 

oa 
a 
w 
ig 
< 
~ 
a 
=< 
iS 


12 


J 


Mie Ly 
‘ania 
ES (lg 

LOY 


eit 


IN THE NAME OF 
CHRIST ano THE 
HOLY VIRGIN 


DIE, YOU... 


yu 
Wi 
“ LED's) 


Cy 


BUT...BUT HE 1S JUST 
A BOY! 


NO MORE/NO MORE 
KILLINGS IN THY NAME, 
OH LORD. 


LET ME EMBRACE THIS INFIDEL... .THIS BOY... 


AS MY BROTHER, THUS CHERISHING THEE. - 


MAND WE ARE CHAINED 10 THIS MARBLE BLOCK OF BEING , Ss 
CHAINED, ETERNALLY CHAIN, ETERNALLY. C) 
| AND THE WORLDS DRAG US WitHl AHEM ON THEIR ROUNDS ... C) 


eG 


[---HOWLING THEIR SONBS OF VEMH, AND WE... 


99 


1. WE ARE TAR APES OF A COW BOD. 


. 


VAR MARK | 


SYNOPSIS 
FE 56, king of the Radio People, is dead. So is his queen, AU 80. To 
all appearances, they were killed by one of the ravaging bands of 
ince their 
ister, 


mutants who live in the wastelands beyond Radio City. 
deaths, the new rulers, Strontium 90 and his prime 


Polonium 210, have conducted a reign of terror against the 
increasingly violent and antagonistic mutants. The Holy Molders, 
priests of human genetics, seek out and purge any who show 
signs of even marginal mutation. Mutants themselves are 
slaughtered by the military, and sterilization edicts are issued. But, 

in one vital matter, Strontium is prepared to risk the goodwill of 
his strongest supporters. BBC, heiress to the Radio throne, is 
approaching maturity, and despite the disapproval of the priests 
and his advisers, Strontium intends to wed her. 
However, unknown to any of them, a far better claimant to the 
throne still exists. Cobalt 60, the son of FE 56 and AU 80, was sent 
away to safety while he was still a child, and raised by a marginal 


a hood of white cloth and strikes for the mutants, without 
warning, killing those he was born to rule. 


But Cobalt 60 has friends among the non-mutants—including 
Franklin Gothic Green, who is upset, for alients have been mining 
and destroying his precious archaeological dig sites. Worse, these 

aliens, the Bigeyes, have formed a temporary alliance with the 
Radio people, to seek ancient nuclear weapons and the lost 
wealth of the legendary IRS. To thwart them, Cobalt and Franklin 
must find new allies of their own. 


mutant. Now, grown to manhood, he keeps his features hidden by 
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thar 0 D\“Sepe 100 aT f HooHo! Yeu, tox p’ REMEMBER | TOLD 


= DAT IS RIEHT | 


“1 DIDAYYOU DID Because 


THERE WILL BE 
LOTS TO EAT FOR, 
\CEVERY Boy. 


5 HELL DOIT..1 TOLD KIM HE AGREED 
WELL? TO DoiT, SO THEYLL ALL FOLLOW VS... 


Ney They Wonir Tey TOY MRE (LY WL 
\ EAT Us WIL THEY? “TIME THEY TRY, TAEYLL BE 


Tos TING 
Guee TE Boe 


I Gaon Arter 

i : i 

FUEL TOCONE IN 2 GEOD 
FROM PATROL, 


THE ALIENS Are LED BY - \ 
IBASTIC JOKER. NAME| \ 
DWAINER BIGEYE WHO // © 

TOLD ME HE WASA . 


UNTING 
PAL 


DEAL oth A 
HOSTAGE SITUATION /\° 


F NO, Supe 


")\ Fes 00 Rememecn. pice, 1M 


STAY THEN Sine, VY THERE! 
BA SIGN THIS ILL THINK 


OF SOMETHI 
XOwX xen, Bui 


/ AS YOUR 
UIIVE AIDE 210/ 
YOULL CALL ME 
GO, YES ! 


AK, qo “PERMA you $ 


ONE THING. SHOULD 
iW 


COBALT 60 continues next issue 


QLow Iw THOS! 
LONGER CO 
AST RANGE AND PANCEROUS 7711 

STRAIT OPPOSITE THE 


STORMMANE. 
YOU'RE OVER THERE.. 
I CAN FEEL IT! 


76 EPIC 


TO THE PLEASED ROAR OF 
THE CROWE, JIHAD TAUN 


im 


THE FACT WAS THERE 
WERE MANY CONTESTS 


THE ARENA WAS AN EXCE! 

SOURCE OF REVENUE AND THE 
RULING BROTHERS LIKED TO 
PROVIDE MANY FAVORITES TO 
CHEER, SUPPORT. ., ANE WA 
UPON 


fe ae 
GTILL, TIHAC TUAN £IKED THE FEELING 
(OF PRIDE AS HE MADE HIS VICTORY 


HIM AFTER THE 


"1, SUPPENLY OVER- 
TOOK HIM. 


RIO I SPEND MONTHS 
TRAINING A FOOL? DID 
TL IMPART A LIFETIMEOF 

FIGHTING SAVVY-- 
ACQUIRED AT GREAT RISK 

IN ACTUAL COMBAT —— 


TO A CUB WHO CAN'T 
COUNT?! y 


4 My FELLOW 
JUPGE, THE PRIEST, 
WAS CELIGHTED. You 


S ARE.. 
GELDEO! 


EXCELLENT INSURANCE THAT THE VIRGIN 

SACRIFICES THEY ARE CHARGED TO ; GOOD LUCK 

PROTECT REMA/N VIRGINS. SOME SMAL IN_YOUR NEW 
CONSOLATION TO ME AS WELL. CAREER, 
My BOY / 


== BETTING 
ON YOUR: 


O STORMMANE HAD COME TO 
HATE THE CITY. FINE THAT THE 
S$ HAC BROW PARTICULARLY TAVERNS ANC WINE STALLS. SINCE 
HOLE BACK TO LIFE AFTER THE GREAT. SETTLING HERE AFTER A LONG WANCERING EXILE 
ORIVING OUT AS A CENTER FOR COMMERCE FROM HIS HOMELANC, STORMMANE HAD BEEN 


ANO REVELRY. 


Re LESS STEADILY. 


BUT THERE 
WAS TOO 
MUCH TO 

INOULEE IN. 


UT HE DISLIKE HANGOVERS 


IN TRUTH, HE 01D NOT EVEN MORE. VIOLENTLY. AND THUS... 


CARE OVERLY MUCH 
FOR BEING ORUNK. 


TO POSTPONE THE 
INEVITABLE PAIN OF TOO 
le 


I'VE LIVED WITH BANISHMENT >=I'VE SCRAPE OUT A LIVING 

FROM THE VELDT FOR A BY SELLING My SWoRD TO ExTREMELY ) = 

ACCIDENTALLY EATING A Low BIDDERS-— - 
FEW HUMANS—— ha 


= BUT IF I CAN'T 
EVEN DO SOMETHING T V4 
DISLIKE AS MUCH AS 
DRINKING IN PEACE-- 


aa 
x 


IG Ky? 4 
LY SEU NEG SE + 
SHEEVA'S PLAN HAC CEPENDED ON CARKNNESS ANC OISGUISE. STEALING 


A TATTERED GARMENT HAD BEEN NO PROBLEM. SOME THINGS, HOW- 
LEVER, EVEN THE NIGHT COULO NOT COVER. 


a 7 AT'S WRONG WITH YOU. 


A TAIL SWISHIN' UNDER HER 
ROBE T KNEW WE HAD 
SOMETHIN!/HOW CAN YOU 
LET ONE LITTLE HAIRLESS 
BITCH eive YOU 
SO MUCH-— 


CHS WAS TAKING TOO LO, Ay 
SWIMMING STRAIT, SHEEVA HAD 
ER. 


ANY FEMALE SO 
OOO AT FIGHTIN’ = BUT IF SHE 

ae : A s PRESENCE CROW, THE 
Oe ee one he! ma uAINIT AVIAGIA, SLAYER OF ALL THE PA 


LOT ELSE GesivES. Ay WON EAYE FALL THE cy Se 
TEMPLE PRIESTS WILL ¢ EVER KNOWN COULP NOT POSSIBLY 
ACCEPT A He ” a ELUCE HER 


RUSHING TO PURSUE PLEASURES THAT 
WOULD BE SACRIFICED IN HIGHER 
SERVICE TO THE TEMPLE GUARD, 
SIHAD TAUN FOLUNC CONCERN OVER 
WHAT WAS ABOUT TO BE LOST-— 


NO WHILE 
DEEP IN SUCH 
CONTEMPLATION... 


STOP HER! 
HALT THE 
BALOFLESHED 
MURDERESS! 


Dow, THE youns 
| tampion mocoity 
b) CEPARTEO THE HOUSE 
OF INFINITE TEMPTA- 
TION AND ITS 
UNSYMPATHETIC 
PROPRIETRESS.... 


THEY WANTED. 
TO. SELL ME FOR 
A SACRIFICE IN 
SOME TEMPLE! 


I APOLOGIZE. THE GOPS SMILE 


CIREARDAWSS [ SiS Rere THE Sere SAE ay 
THe @aoTHERHOOD GRANTS CVEN SAGE Lea a TREE EM 


THe TEMPLE 
S BEEN > 
WORE THANTS GR HarRcess ones THE RIGHT TO 
Sea rccs BRB SARcty 60 Gusiness Here! 
TODAY! 


A DAMNED 
GLACIATOR! AND 


\ 


. 


ANO TO JIHAD TAUN'S QUESTIONING LOOK AT THIS GRIM STATEM 
COMMENCED A STORY EQUALLYERIM + 


> 


a 
ONCE A YEAR 


'WE WERE TRACKERS, MY AUNT, MY UNCLE AND T 
WE WERE CALLED FROMOUR HOME ON THE SORROWED PLAINS TO 
WORK FOR THE VELDT'S CHIEF PRIDE MASTER IN THEIR GAME ROUND-UP, 


i 


THIS WAS PART OF A TRUCE BETWEEN | [ANC HAVING MADE SEVERAL SUCH JOURNEYS SO PROTECTED WITHOUTINGIOGNTT 
THE BORPERING LANDS, ENDING SOME WE RELAXED THOSE SENSES GRANTED SOME HUMANS IN THE MANY CHANGES 
OF THE BLOODIEST FIGHTING BETWEEN WROUGHT DURING THE UPHEAVAL. THUS 
ANIMAL ANP HUMAN SINCE THE GREAT — 
PRIVING OUT. IN RETURN FOR LENDING 
JOUR ABILITIES AS GAMe-SENSORS.. Cee tee 

z UNCLE, WHO HAP RAISED 


ae AND TRAINED ME IN THE 


.-. FELL PREY TO THE SNARLING, 
RAGING MONSTER, MORGAN 
1 
. wg STOR Mane! 


OTHE ATTACK WAS SWIFT 
BRUTAL, AND SENSELESS. 


= 


UTHIS SAVED ME. ._ BUT LEFT 
My FAMILY TO BE DEVOUREC BY 
ABEAST REVERTED TO THE LEVEL 
OF SUB-SPECIES... 


BY THE 
UPHEAVAL. 


‘UNCHANGED - 


“T TRIED TO HELP THEM BUT. 
MY STEED WENT WILD WITH 
PANIC AND CHARGED A 


“A BEAST FIT ONLY 
JOBE HUNTED,SLAIN, 
ANP FEASTED UPON!" 


BUT, .. THAT WOULD DRAG = 
YOU TO HIS LEVEL! AND THESE OUR CUSTOM 
PAYS, WHO CAN RIGHTFULLYEAT Jaga” IS THAT ONE 
WHOIS TOUCHY! SO MANY ICANNOT MARRY 

LOCAL LAWS.. CUSTOMS... WHILE A WRONG: 
0 YOUR FAMILY 

GOES _UN- 

AVENGED! 5 


SAAISETROTHEC 
ka GROWIN: 


\MPATIENT/ 


FORTUNATELY, 
STORMMANE 
IS NEAR. 


MORGAN STORMMANE 
WAS NOT PLEASED 
WITH THE RETRIBUTION 
HE HAO THUS 
FAR BROUGHT UPON 
THE CITY OF PANTHERS. 


HIS ASSAULTS HAD 
BEEN LIMITED TO 
DRINKING EMPORIUMS: 
ANO THEIR CUSTOMERS, 
WHERE THEY 
SCARCELY EXCEEDED 
TRAGITIONAL 
BEHAVIOR, 


WORSE YET... 
THE PHYSICAL 
ACTIVITY SEEMED 
TO BE MAKING 

HIM SOBER, 


A HUMAN, ISIT = & 
YOUR KIND 1S At ways 
Bad HANcover BE CAUSING ME GRIEF! 
Weg) FAR BEHINC NEVER KNEW ABOUT 
ORINKING=— 


“TIL ONE OF YOU HAIRLESS) = 
DEMONS INTROOUCED METO \ Me FOUR SUS OF Vil 
THE HABIT ONE MISBEGOTTEN TAINTEO MEAD! ff 
DAY ON THE VELDT —— ‘bh 


DISTRACTIONS! HUMANS WOULDAL WAYS BEAVAILABI 
FOR HIS WRATH. THIS NK 

REVENGE AGAINST A CORR 

(T SET FOR UNWARY NNO} 


=. x vi 


STANCE BY THE FIRST HALF 
LIGHT OF CAWN, HE AT LAST 
SAW A TARGET WORTHY OF 

MIS QUEST: 


| FULGEMENT, JIHAD TAUN 


T 
AGAINST HIS BETTER 


HAD STAYED WITH THE 
RELY HER 


SOMETHING DION'T 
BECOME CLEAR 
soow... 


--r've 
SEEN SO FEW 
MEN AND WONE 

LOOKED SO... 
PLEASING AS THIS 
ONE! SO.. 


THE SORROWED 
PLAIN 15 NOT 
HEAVILY 

POPULATED. 
BEYOND MY 
UNCLE ANP: 

MY BETROTHED- 
BROSK THE 


IT WAS THE HIGH PRIEST PWASHIIR | ARENA 

TUCGE , RECRUITER OF BLACIATORS FOR 
TEMPLE CUT Y, AND OF FICATOR AT 

THE TRADITIONAL GELCING CEREMONY 
WHICH ALWAYS BEGAN SUCH DUTY. 


=, 


THE GOPS HAVE, 
NOT. FORSAKEN US! 
TO THE TEMPLE, 
CHAMPION! CAST 
OUT THE MAD LION 
WHO RAMPAGES: 
THERE! 


STORMMANE DOESN'T MIDE HIS TRAIL, 
U sHeeva.put 
rv 


LL) 


T CAN'T FOLLOW MUCH LONGER. 


IN... UH... APPOINTMENT AT 
OUR TEMPLE THAT — 


AMONG THE 
MONSTER'S VICTIMS.../ 


JIHAP EXPLAINED THAT: WHILE STANCARDS OF BEAUTY 
VARIEC AMONG THE SPECIES, THIS HUMAN WAS, TO H1/S KNOW- 
LEOGE, UNREMARKABLE. HE WAS JUST BROACHING THE 
NOTION THAT PERHAPS MEN OF SHEEVA'S HOMELAND WERE 


REMARKABLY UGLY, WHEN. 


TOPPLING OUR 
SACREP SHRINES. . 
SLAUGHTERING OUR 


A MEMBER OF THE GUARD... 


(aaa Saw "e 
7 L STILL HAVE SEVERAL \i} 


HOURS BEFORE THE 
INITIATION... AND 


HOLINESS... !I-I AMNOT YET 


ALL OTHER 
OBLIGATIONS: 


YOU ARE, 
THE GOps' 
INSTRUMENT OF 
VENGEANCE, 
HURRY! 


HEREAL IZED 
HE HAP NO 


HAD BECOME 
OF SHEEVA... 


THEN, HE WAS INSIDE THE 
TEMPLE ANC HAD OTHER 
THINGS TO OCCUPY HIS 
THOUGHTS papers 


IN THE ARENA, HE HAD 
NEVER BATTLED A LION. 
THEY COMPETED IN A 
OIFFERENT WEIGHT AND 
STRENGTH CLASS. THE 
SIGHTS GREETING HIM 
NOW IMPRESSED TIHAC 
TAUN ANGHTILY WITH THE 
WISPOM OF THAT POLICY, 


THEN A SCENT 
STUNG HIS 
NOSTRILS. 


-.. TO THE 

6E4CH JUST 

BEYONO THE 
TEMPLE'S 


8 
HE'S CARRYINGA 
BELLYFULOF THIS, 
HE SHOULON'T BE 
ABLE TO GIVE TOO 


me mucuor A 


BATTLE! 


AND, WITH A PRAYER THAT THE GODS 
GRANTED HIM ACCURATE REASONING 
BAVC NOT EXCESSIVE OPTIMISM ,TIHAD 

PLUNGED ON. 


CELLAR COR. 


WHAT OID THE HIGH PRIEST 
EXPECT OF HiMZHADN'T ALL 
THE GUARDS STREWN ABOUT 
BEEN ARENA CHAMPIONS AT- 
ONE TIME OR ANOTHER TUST 
AS HE WAS? WHERE WAS THE 


I(T WAS FAMILIAR, BUT STRONGER 
THAN IT SHOULD HAVE BEEN. 


WINE THE MONSTER'S DOWN ™ 


IN THE VAULTS /T SUPPOSE 

A CREATURE WHO STILL DEVOURS 

HUMANS {SN'T LIKELY To Be PUT 

OFF BY ANYTHING CHEAPAND BITTER 
AS CEREMONIAL WINE! 


THE THIRD KEG DIP IT. FEARING 

AN ONSET OF SOBRIETY AFTER HIS 

WILE EXERTIONS IN THE TEMPLE, 

MORGAN STORMMANE HAD SWIFTLY 

DRAINED A KEG OF WINE. THEN A 

SECONE AS INSURANCE. WHY HAD 
HE WANTED A THIRD = 


STORMMANE COULD WOT 
REMEMBER. HE ONLY KNEW (T 
SMOTE HIM WITH SUCH WRETCHED 
NAUSEA HE WAS SENT STAGGERING 
OUTSICE TO THESEA, 


= 


HE WAS THROBBINGLY SICK. HIS 
VENGEANCE UPON THE CITY OF 
PANTHERS HAD COME TOO LATE. 
MORGAN STORMMANE FACED THE 
BRUTAL TRUTH. THE THROES OF A 
HANGOVER WERE UPON HIM, 
MATTERS COULO GROW WO WORSE. 


MONSTER! DEFILER 
OF TEMPLES! TURN 

ANC FACE THE GODS 
OWN AVENGER ! 


IT HAD BEEN JIHAD TAUN'S THEORY THAT 
ALOUD YELL ANC SURPRISE CHARGE MIGHT 
CAUSE THE ORUNK-SOPOEN OFFENDER OF 
CEITIES ANC CEST ROYER OF WINE STALLS 
TO LOSE HIS BALANCE AND TOPPLE (NTO 


STORMMANE HAD NEVER KNOWN SUCH PAIN. HIS HEAD 
WAS READY TO BURST LIKE A SAUSAGE SKIN ANO HERE 
WAS SQME YOUNG FOOL SCREECHING AT THE TOP OF ‘SEEN 


HIS LUNGS AND NOISILY CLANGING SWORDS. 


THE ONLY RELIEF SEEMED 
TO BE TO SWIFTLY SLAY 
HIM. 1F HIS BANSHEE FOE 
WOULO BUT STAY /N FOCUS. 


ASN. 
BLOOOCS THE PANTHER 
GLADIATOR SMELLEO VICTORY 
STORMMANE'S DESECRATIONS 
WOULD BE AVENGED, ALL 
WOULO GE AS BEFORE... 


THE STRENGTH ANO FURY OF THE MONSTER'S ATTACK WAS 
WESOME, JIHAD TAUN NOTED, BUT STRANGELY INACCURATE, 
WV OPENING... HE STRUCK! 


=. THE LION 
ROARED MIGHTILY 
ANC BROUGHT UP 
HIS SWORD! 


., -EXCEPT THAT BEFORE HE WAS 
MERE HOURS AWAY FROM BEING 
GELCEG THE THOUGHT WAS 
ALMOST AS DISTRESSING AS 
STORMMANE'S RENEWED 
ATTACK, THE WOUND SEEMED 
TO HAVE INFURIATED HIM TO 
GREATER VIOLENCE.THEN. .. 


PERSONALLY AVENGE 
MY FAMILY 'S: 
SLAUGHTER-- 


=-T'LL NEVER NO 
serRee to |) 


THIS NEW SCREECHING MADE MORGAN. 
sr 


MANE LEAP WITH PAIN.IT SAVED 


SWIMMING 1S NOT. 

SOMETHING WE FELINES 

DO OFTEN,,.ORWELL! 
HE’LL DROWN IN 
THOSE CURRENTS! 


AND IN 
THE EYES OF 


YOU'RE GOING TO 
THROW THOSE IN AND 
SAVE HIM?! 


COURAGE, 
JIHAD TAUN! T 
HAVE COME WITH 

REINFORCEMENTS! 

ARCHERS... LOOSE 
A HAIL OF, 
ARROWS / 


JIHAD TAUN, 
LOWE YOU MUCH 


~-BUT I CAN'T LET You 
ROB ME OF RETRIBUTION 
ANC RU My CHANCE 
FOR HAPPINESS WITH 


MORGAN STORMMANE HAD HAP ENOUGH. A HANG~ 
OVER WAS CALAMITOUS. PROWNING WAS WORSE. 


HEAC WHILE YOU WERE SUFFERING BOTH WAS 
BEYOND ENPURANCE, 
NO MORE! YOU'VE 
TRIED TO DESTROY ME 
AND FAILEO! NOW I STRIKE 
BACK! THERE |S NOTHING. 
MORE YOU CAN DO! 
NOTHING! 


2. TOPPLING TUST AHEAC OF THE CLOUD 

OF ARROWS FIRED BY HIS RESCUERS. HE 

BURST TO THE SURFACE. REALIZING HOW 

NARROWLY THEY HAD ESCAPED DEATH. 
ANO HOW TEMPORARILY. 


~ 


ess. 


ATTEMPTING TO 
CISLODGE SHEEVA 
FROM HISBACK, ff 
THAD HAD DISLODGED 
HIS OWN FEET 
FROM THE ROCKS, . « 


BY YOUR YELLING 
AND ASSAULTS -= 


THE MONSTER STILL 
SURVIVES !emery youR 
QUIVERS, ARCHERS! 


THIS TIME 
HE ANG HIS 

COHORT ARE 
CLEAR 


TARGETS! 


HOLINESS...SO AMI! 
YOUR CHAMPION! HOLD 
YOUR ARROWS ANP LET 
ME FINISH THE TASK 
OF VENGEANCE: 
YOU DEMANDED! 


ANO WITH A STRONG KICK. ..TIHAD 
TAUN LAUNCHED HIS CASK TOWARD 
MORGAN STORMMANE ANC SHEEVA 


OF THE SORROWED PLAINS / 


LOOK fcou.o THE 
GODS HAVE A BETTER 
AVENGER?! THE YOUNG 

ROGUE'S SLAMMED RIGHT 
INTO THE VILLAINS ! 


+ THEY'LL BE 
CARRIED OUT 


‘BUT THAT'S 
KNOCKIN? 
THE LOT OF 
THEM INTO. 
THE SWIFTEST 
‘CURRENTS OF 
HARTSTUNG 
STRAIT-~ 


/N FACT, DESPITE A PARTING VOLLEY FROM THE LESS RESTRAINEC IN THE 
ROWE, THEY WERE CARRIED SO FAR FROM THE CITY OF PANTHERS. .- 


ae 
ANOS isn't 1T CLEAR, 
SHEEVA? SLAY STORMMANE 
AND YOU MUST FULFILL 
YOUR BETROTHAL BONO... 
MARRIAGE TO THE MAN 
WHO CAUSEO STORMMANE TO 
EAT YOUR AUNT AND UNCLE! 


BEEN ACTER 

_ | HIM SO LONG! 
an WHAT ABOUT 

MY REVENGE. 

AND YOURS? 


I¢ EITHER ARE 
FULFILLED THEN EACH 
OF US FACE EVEN WORSE 
OBLIGATIONS, T FEAR, 
SHEEVA, WE HAVE TO 
PROTECT MORGAN 
STORMMANE... 


ANDI 
WELCOME 


YOUR COMPANY... 


ALL THAT. 


EXCITEMENT 


YOU TWO 


STIRRED UP, 
HAS CURED MY 


HANGOVER! 


SO THEY TRAVELEC FAR ANO WIDE AVOIDING PLACES WITH TOO MANY 
TAVERNS, FAVORING THOSE WITH HUMAN MALE CITIZENS SUBSTANTIALLY 
MORE HANOSOME THAA MEN OF THE SORROWED PLAINS. ., ANP LEAVING 
ALL MATTERS OF VENGEANCE UNRESOLVED, 


Oe Worse STANPEDE™ 
TRY RIE TENDERFOOT 


vO HOME WITH 
AS MUCH AS A NICKEL 
TO SPARE. 


EPIC 91 


“ONE DAY THAT BO” : “1 WILL HAVE TO 
TREE fi Leann He vacde 
OF A DOLLAR." 


... BUT IT SURE 
WOULON'T BEON 
A SATUROAY! 


12, THEY HAO NEVER BEEN 
SUCCESSFUL, THEY WERE 


QUIT YER 
YAMMERIN' OR 
SO HELP ME.T'LL 
HIT YA WITH THIS 
HERE LOADED 
PISTOL! 


NO! CHANGEO 
M'MINO! WE'LL 
FIGHT! GUN HIM, YOU 
RANNIES... HE'S: 
JUST ONE BOY! 


DURN!YA, 
BUMPED: 


1 \ 5 
/ Neh 


V “ 
UATE: 


MERCY! 
LITTLE Oris 1S 
A'COMIN |, LANCE! 
WHAPO'LL 
WE DOF 


WELL YOU. 
TWO COULP Give 

S UP_AN’ 

KE TH! 


SAY, THIRTY YEARS: 
AN'SPLIT TH-— 
NO! 


MISSED ‘1M! 


<.. WITH A WEW BOX, 
(oF cars ODO! 


SMANCY MARSHAL 
ANYWHERE TO 
BE FOUND! 


THERE'S TALK, i 
COME NEXT ELECTION, 
CITTLE OT15 WOULD 

B\ MAKE A GREAT FULL- 
TIME LAWM. .. 


HA-HA-HA! SW 
/ WHAT KIOCERS 
OU TO 


«, HONOR. .. 
MY HONOR TO 
PRESENT YOU 
WITH THIS 
DEPUTY... 


SO WHILE YOU May NOT 
| | HAVE EVER LEARNED THE 
|| VALUE OF ADOLLAR... 


